VoL. XXIII MAY, 1918 No. 10 


SIR SMILE-UPS DOES HIS PART IN THE 
DAY’S WORK 
Winxks 
Said Smile-Ups, “I’ve been tending a little cryin’ chile, 
I stayed = him because I wished to see him laugh and 
smile. 
I found a Grouchie with a pin—no wonder babe looked 


sad, 
The Mother had a Sad-A-Do, and she looked very bad. 
Her mind was set on troublous things, such as the price of 
wheat, 
On wars and such, and if ’twould be—and on the U-boat 
fleet. 
For all such ailments you must know, I bear the antidote, 
And so you folks must turn to me if you'd sail in my boat. 
That baby needed some sweet milk, as anyone could tell, 
I gave it to him—shook my crown, and rang a silver bell— 
The bell it sang so loud and clear, “A darling little boy,’ 
Indeed I put it to good use—that jolly silver toy. 
And then I called my Cheer-Ups in, Chirk-Ups and Good 
News, too, 
And do you know that happy Babe shouted “Google-goo,’ 
While you could say Jack Robinson, and I could only 
smile— 
I surely served my country then, if only for a while.” 


There was no room for stories in our little Wisdom 
house this month. But letters! My! What a lot of 
letters! and it took a lot of squeezing to get them in, too, if 
they’re really all in. And that reminds me, the letters that 
tell about what you are most interested in and that come 
right out of your own life and heart are the ones that we all 
are most interested in; so be sure and write that kind. 
That’s why you like Earnest’s letter so well. 


( 
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BOOSTER CLUB 


ROYAL, SECRETARY 


F I sas radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
wor 

Colors—Red and yellow Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month 
before the date of issue. 


'T IS almost vacation time! What are your plans 
for this summer? Every good Booster should 
be getting ready for a happy time of good 
deeds and words. It is only by practicing the 
wonderful healing power of words of Truth 
that we can bring them uppermost in our own 
minds. Remember that God is your health 
and that you cannot be unhappy, because 
you are God’s child. The Unity Boosters are getting busy 
with real demonstrations. All winter we have been giving 
reports of good, helpful things we have done about the house, 
but from now on we shall make reports of the demonstra- 
tions of the Truth. You are a wonderful power to spread 
Truth, and everyone should do his utmost to help everyone 
in the whole world. 

The Junior Unity Boosters went on a picnic last week. 
We drove out to a beautiful park and picked wild flowers 
and played in the woods all afternoon. Then we had 
supper and went home. The violets, sweet williams, spring 
beauties and redbuds were all in bloom. Opal fell down 
and was going to cry, but we all knew that she was God’s 
child and the hurt went away. 

Next month let every Booster tell what demonstrations of 
the Law of Truth has been made. Everyone is expected 
to write a letter telling the good things which he has done to 
prove that he is God's child. RoyYAL. 
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West Branch, Mich. 

Dear Mrs. Fillmore—We certainly all hope that Royal won't 
have to be away long. We Boosters will hold him safe in God's 
love while he is trying to help his country. Mother says her heart is 
full for you in this hour, too. We are all going to raise as big 
gardens as we can, so our soldier boys will be sure to have enough to 
eat of canned stuff, because that is about all we little folks can do to 
help out, besides sending Unity Magazine and Weekly Unity for the 
soldiers to read. We save all our reading matter, and every month I 
take down a bundle of papers and magazines to send to the front, and 
we hope many of them will learn of the Truth through reading Unity 
Magazine. We did think of sending Wee Wisdom, but made up our 
minds they were too old to read them. Virginia and | found our 
Easter nest more than full Easter morning. Mother made us a new 
kind of Easter eggs out-of flour and other things, because she didn’t 
have much sugar to work with, but we liked our baked Easter eggs 
pretty well. In the evening we went to church to see the children’s 
program, and enjoyed it, too. Everybody had to scoot home after- 
wards, because it had begun to rain and they didn't want to spoil their 
new Easter clothes. There were lots of girls that went home bare- 
headed that night. I didn’t mind the rain, as we were all anxious 
for spring flowers. Flowers are not in bloom here yet, though I sup- 
pose you have them down there long before this. Goodby, 

I. H. S. Crus, Earnest Balizell, Sec. 


Treynor, Iowa. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—This is the first letter that 1 have written to 
you. I am twelve and will be thirteen tomorrow. I am in the seventh 
grade at school. I like my teacher. Her name is Miss Saar. I have 
to go about one mile and a half to school. I have one sister and two 
brothers. I like you and can hardly wait your coming sometimes. | 
read your Magic Pillows and stories and letters. Your Bible stories 
I cannot understand very well, so my Aunt Hilda reads them and 
explains them to us. My mother is dead, and so we children and 
father stay at my grandmother’s. I have traveled some. I have 
been through Kansas City, but didn’t know you lived there then. We 
went down to Phoenix, Arizona. I always remember your little verse 
that says, 


“When you get angry, count to ten, 
And say, ‘I love you,’ again and again.” 
It will make me happy if you will tell some of the Wees to write 


to me. Goodby! Elvira Gethmann. 


Route 1, Vienna, Ill. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—lI will write you again. You have made a 
mistake in my name. It is Irene Burnice Test, instead of Irene 
Burnice Fish. I will ask you to kindly answer my questions, for | 


| | 
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don’t know what the little Wees mean when they say, “Send me a 
Booster pin,” and when they talk about the Booster Club. I hope 
you will not make a mistake in my name again. One of my aunts 
paid for you one year, and she could not have made me a better 
present. I wish some of the Wees would write to me. With Love, 
Irene Burnice Test. 


We will send Irene a little slip, telling all about the 
Booster Club and pin. We shall try to get the name right 
hereafter. 

San Francisco, Cal. 

Dear Wee Wisdom— 
I am sending traveling ex- 
penses for you to continue 
coming to me. I always 
enjoy reading you, and as 
I have taken you since I 
was three years old, I do 
not like to have you stop. 
I am a Junior in high school 
now, and as | am special- 
izing in drawing am inclos- 
ing a little silhouette. Lots 
“A Little Child Shall Lead Them” of Love to all of the Wees, 

Donald Valentine Strandberg. 


Flint, Mich. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have written you once before. I am eleven 
years young, and am in the sixth grade. I enjoy you very much. | 
should like to have a Club here, but I am living in the country, and 
there are not many children, and what few there are, live two miles 
away. I would like a thought for history, and physiology, please. I 
should like to have one of the members to write me. My address is 
Flint, Mich., R. F. D. 10. I have a hollow tooth, and am having 
faith that it will be filled. Will you kindly help it. Yours in Truth, 

Ida E. Case. 
Here is a thought for Ida’s studies: ‘There is but one 
Mind. That Mind is all-knowing. That Mind knows and 
thinks and speaks through me. My studies are made easy.” 
There’s just as much tooth Substance in the world as 
there ever was, and the Great Dentist is willing and able to 
fill Ida’s hollow tooth, unless he has a new one to put in its 

place. 


Everett, Wash. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—My auntie gave me a Wee Wisdom, and I 
like it so well, I think I'd like to be a Booster. I want a pin, too, and 


WEE WISDOM 5 


am sending fifteen cents for one, and five cents for an offering. Yours 
truly, Frederick Norman Kelsey. 


Wee Wisdom returns thanks to Frederick. 


Treynor, Iowa. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you and your stories very much. I 
like the Bible Story Lessons, too, though they are a little hard for us 
to understand, but Aunt Hilda reads and explains them to us. We 
live with our grandmother. I have two little brothers, six and four. 
My sister is older than I. I am eleven. We go to a country school, 
and it is a mile and three-quarters. It is quite a ways for us. There 
are seventeen pupils in our school. We like our teacher. She has a 
chair which is called the “Bad Chair.” None of the pupils have had 
to sit in it yet, and we don’t intend to, either. Well, Wee Wisdom, I 

will write to you again some other time. Goodby, Yours, 

Isabelle Gathmann. 

Miles City, Mont. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you since Christmas. My 
aunt sent you, and I like you very much. I am twelve years old. I 
go to the Kircher School. My teacher's name is Miss Ryan. I have 
two sisters and five brothers. One of my brothers joined the Signal 
Corps, and is at Camp Meade, Maryland. I have joined the Red 

Cross. I sew, knit and snip rags. With love, Ava Stone. 


Dear Wees—I am sending you this letter because I am sending 
Wee Wisdom and Unity Magazine to France to the boys in the hos- 
pitals. 1 think the Unity Magazine does them more good than books. 
Here's a poem for the boys: 

A cheer for the stripes of red and white! 
A cheer for the field of blue! 
A cheer for every separate star! 
And three good big cheers for you! (Meaning the boys.) 
From your little Booster, Madeline Bucher (11 years). 


Madeline sends a well-written little story, but she kills 
off all the characters in it, and so we do not publish it. Wee 
Wisdom is to scatter sunshine and Truth, and does not want 
her little writers to make dark pictures. Try again, Made- 
line, and give ‘““Donald” a chance to be good to his sister, 
**June,”’ and let them live happily together. 


Ngaere Gardens, Ngaere, Laranaki, New Zealand. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for nearly one year 
now. Mother takes Unity Magazine, and she reads parts of it to me. 
I like both very much. I am fourteen years young. Please, am I too 
big to join the Booster Club? Mother will be sending in the sub- 
scription for Wee Wisdom. If I -am not too big please forward a 
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pin. Mother will send the money when she sends the Wee Wisdom 
money. With love to all the Wees, from a new companion, 
Marjorie Truelove. 


No, Marjorie, you're not too big. We are glad to wel- 
come you, and we know you will make a real live Booster. 
You know Jesus taught that we must all become as little 
children before we could enter the kingdom of heaven. 


Lebanon, Tenn. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am sending for a Booster pin, as I want 
to be a member of your club. I am five years and five months old. | 
live in the country and have a pony. Her name is “Easter Girl.” I 
also have a collie dog named “Dot.” Mother reads the Booster 
letters to me and I enjoy every one of them. Your wee friend, 
Lorraine Gray. 
Colon, Panama. 
Dear Friends—| could not write any sooner for my mamma did 
not want me to write until she could send our subscriptions, but when I 
received my little Wee Wisdom, I could not keep back from writing. 
Thank you. I read Virginia B. Drana’s little poem, so I am sending 
one for the next Wee Wisdom. Please put the verses in, and would 
you kindly send me a prayer in return? Thank God for his Life and 
for this beautiful Easter. I inclose a card for Virginia Drana. Yours 
truly, Estelle Reid. 
It’s a pretty card, Virginia, and we'll send it to you if 
you will send us a self-addressed envelope. 
Victoria, B. C. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my second letter to you. You have 
visited me over a year, and | enjoy you very much. I read you as 
soon as you come. I have thought of joining the Booster Club and 
I may yet, but do not expect there are any more Boosters here. Some- 
time I may write you a story, if I can write one good enough. I 
enjoyed my Easter holiday very much and wish I could have more of 
them. I am making my high school grade and I like it. My mother 
and I have been very busy on our war garden the past week. Now 
that the United States is in war, there will be many war gardens. 
Please send me a February issue of Wee Wisdom, as I did not 
receive it. With best regards, Jessie M. Gray. 
The missing Wee Wisdom and Instructions for Booster 
Club have been sent you, Jessie. 
London, Ontario, Canada. 
Dear Wees—I like Wee Wisdom more every time I| get it, and 
wish it would come twice a month. I made a rope ladder to get up 
a tree, but did not have enough, so had to change my plans. I got 
two boards and cut one in two, and nailed it on each side of the tree. 
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I got a spike and put it in the board that was not cut, and then I took 
a shingle and wound two yards of string round it and then pulled it as 
hard as I could, and it leaped two feet. Goodby, 

Bennie Oakesholt, (9 years). 


Hoboken, N. Y. 

Dear Wee 

Wisdom—You 

came to me the 

other day and | 

think your stories 

are very nice, 

and I like your 

letters, too. I 

have improved 

greatly in my les- 

sons with your 

help, and | wish 

I could repay 

you in some way 

for helping me so 

much. Please 

tell me how I 

Edna Podesta can. I am send- 

ing a picture of myself and my doll in the country. I will send you 
a story I promised you some time ago. Yours truly, Edna Podesta. 


Peekskill, N. Y. 

Dear Mr. Royal—| am sending you a prayer that mother made for 
us children. I do not remember the time that mother had not had the 
three good Japanese monkeys on her dresser. As soon as we are 
located in our new home we are going to start a Wee Wisdom Club, 
Blanche and I. I am nine years old, and Blanche is going on 
eleven. James is eight, and we are going to have him in our club, too. 
James has been deaf for over two years and last fall the doctor said 
one eardrum was punctured and the other ear was bad and he prob- 
ably would get worse. He could understand everything we said if 
he looked in our faces, but if he could not see our lips move he 
would not pay any attention to us because he could not hear. Now 
he hears almost everything that is said in the room where he is, whether 
he is looking at the speaker or not. He has a crooked spine and 
walks on crutches, but mother says he is going to be a good, strong 
man and won't have to use crutches at-all. From your loving friend, 


Esther M. Browne. 
We are sure James will find out, as Ned did, that God 


made him well and perfect and we'll all turn in and speak 


the True Word for him. 
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Valmever, 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is the first letter | have written to you. 
I like you very much. I wish you could come every week. I am ten 
years old. I am in the fourth grade at school. I've read you for a 
few years already. My sister Sadie and I would like to be Boosters, 
too. We want to start a Booster Club. What must we do to have 
one? As my letter is getting pretty long for the first time | have writ- 
ten, I will stop. Please send us two pins. With love to all, 
Eleanora Schellhardt. 


We're sending Eleanora instructions as to how to start 
the club, and we know she and Sadie will soon organize one 
that will do a lot of good, and scatter sunshine everywhere. 


LETTERS FROM JIM AND RITA FARRELLY 


You will remember Jim, as the boy who got well in the 
face of the doctor’s calling him “‘hopeless.’” And Rita, who 
made such a wonderful demonstration with her drawing in 
school, through realizing ““God is my help in every need.” 

New York City. 
Dear Aunt Myrile—Everybody is happy at Easter time, and we 
will always remember to be so. My health is splendid. I am growing 
big and strong, both in body and in Truth. I know you will enjoy 
hearing this. Rita and | attend Dr. Murray’s Sunday school. I am 
very fond of making aéroplanes. I have one hanging up in our school 
that is three feet long. Now, that it is springtime | am beginning to 
play baseball. I'm sure you know something about baseball, as you 
have boys of your own. I've surprised all the fellows this year, as I 
was never much at ball before. But I've learned the right knock now, 
and I “soak ‘em out.’ I've grown to be such a great big fellow now, 
that I’m only a few inches shorter than my dad. I praise God for my 
good health. I learn my lessons so very easily, and I thank God for 
that, too. I always get fine grades in school. I'm sending you lots of 
love. This letter is just filled with love. With Easter greeting for 

all, James Farrelly, Jr. 

New York City. 
Dear Aunt Myrtle—I know that you and the Wees are going to 
have a lovely Easter—and everybody else. I like Dr. Murray’s Sun- 
day school very much. The Sunday meeting is held in the big ball- 
room of the Waldorf Astoria. They have lately given the Sunday 
school a room to itself, where we can stay after Sunday school, until 
the meeting in the big ballroom is over. I suppose you think we are 
lonely in that big room waiting for the meeting to end, but we're not. 
Every Sunday we have a little more added to our books and games. 
We play “Blind Man’s Buff,” “Follow Master,” “Going to Jeru- 
salem,” and “Sitting Tag.” So, you see we have quite a lot to do, and 
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most of the morning passes too quickly. We enjoy our Sunday school 
lesson and our teacher very much. I'm getting along splendidly in 
school, and often pass my tests by repeating the statement: “God is 
my help in every need,” etc. I only wish I could be in Kansas City 
for Easter and Christmas. Always yours, in Love and Truth, 
Rita Farrelly. 
Wulverhampton, England. 
Dear Wees—I've had a Club meeting at last with my playmate, 
Vera Keeling. It was a great success, and we hope to have one every 
month. We have fifteen dolls for the audience. Our program con- 
sisted of items from Wee Wisdom, and | played two solos and one 
song. We have named our Club “The Rainbow.” I like Earnest 
Baltzell’s letters very much. Yours truly, 
Gwyneth Willner, Pres. 


Los Gatos, Cal. 
Dear Wees—I have not written you for a long time, because we 
all are working for the Red Cross. Our whole school belongs to the 
Junior Red Cross, so I am working for it. We are making bootees 
and Belgium caps, also squares for blankets. My sister is here now, 
and we have hired a horse. I love to ride. I wish you'd please tell 
me the special time for writing stories for our little magazine. | think 
most of you write on its birthday. Lots of love to you all. Your 

loving member, Harriet Eells. 


Wee Wisdom is always glad to receive good stories 
from her Wees. Her birthday number is much enlarged, 
and most of her space is given to her writers. The best of 
the little stories left over will be given a place whenever there 
is room. 

Freewater, Ore. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I like your pillows and letters very much. 
I am seven, and am in the first grade at school. I have a little brother, 
two years old. I am sending fifteen cents for a Booster pin. 


Ruby F. Stubblefield. 


We can see that Ruby’s little letter was written by her 
own dear little hands. Every word is spelled correctly, and 
it reads like print. We know Ruby will do well in what- 
ever she undertakes. 

Tecnor, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you but a short time, and 
I always read you through without hardly stopping. I would like to 
join your Booster Club, and am sending for a pin. I am learning to 
play the piano, and would like you to help me with my music. I am 
ten years young and am in the fifth grade at school. I have made 
some demonstrations. I have a two-year-old colt, not broken yet; 
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two cows and two calves. I call the cows “Beauty” and “Mariam,” 
and their baby calves, “Redwing” and “Jaky.” I would like to cor- 
‘respond with some of the Boosters, especially Mary Jeannette Edwards 
and Louise Eells. Faithfully yours, Esther Hummel. 


We will all know for Esther that the Spirit of Harmony 
is active in her mind and touch, and that she delights in her 
music. 

Deerfield, Kansas. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I received you with the blue blank, and so 
I am sending your traveling expenses for another year. I have two 
brothers, eleven years old and five years old, Walter and Cecil. My 
brothers have some. pigeons and a pet rabbit. They are pretty. I 
want to thank Unity for what it has done for me through your prayer. 
Yours truly, Jessie Koon. 

I am Jessie's little brother, Walter, eleven years old, and I am in 
the fourth grade, but had to quit school on account of my eyes. I am 
asking you to treat them. I can hardly see. Your friend, 

Walter Koon. 


We will speak the word for Walter, affirming that 
God’s healing Life fills his whole body temple, and restores 
his eyes to perfect sight. 

Rio Piedras, Porto Rico. 
Dear Secretary of Unity Booster Club—I wish to become a 
Booster. Please let me know how to do it, and what it costs. I am 
eleven years old. Agnes M. Holst. 

We gladly welcome Agnes as a Booster, and are send- 

ing her instructions as how to start a club. 
Racine, Wis. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I would like to become a member of the 
Booster Club, and I am sending for a pin to wear. I have been ill in 
bed this winter, but I am getting better now. Mother is writing this 
for me, as she doesn’t want me to try to write yet. 
Helen Virginia Fancher. 


Virginia should know our little Health Prayer. We 
are knowing it for her now. 

Oak Park, Iil. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am not sending traveling expenses for my 

dearest friend, but mother is going to send it together with Unity 

Magazine. This is the first letter that I have written to you. I am 

thirteen years, and in the seventh grade at school. You are a won- 

derful little magazine. I read you through as soon as you arrive. 
With love to you, Genevieve Fuchs. 
Sacramento, Cal. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Inclosed is a story that I wrote over a year 
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ago and forgot to send. I hope you will like it as well as those other 
stories that you published for me when I was nine. I have just started 
to Sunday school and church in “The Home of Truth” here. I like 
it very much. I have traveled a good deal, but always look for and 
generally find a “Home of Truth.” Don’t you wish you were in 
central California? Spring is here! All is green and the golden 
poppies are blooming. Today is glorious with sunshine. With Easter 
greetings, happy and prosperous, I am, 
Dorothy Young (11 years). 


We are glad to have Dorothy’s stories again. 
Warren, Ohio. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very well. You have been visit- 
ing my home for only a short time. I read all of your stories and 
letters. I would like to join your Booster Club. I wear a Booster 
pin. I think it is fine. I am a girl of ten years, and in the fourth 
grade. I like my teacher very much. I am going to send you a verse 
I composed myself. 
GOD'S LOVE 
God who makes the sky so blue, 
He that’s always loving you. 
We should always happy be, 
And smile on each one pleasantly. 
Yours most sincerely, Hazel Church. 


Welcome, Hazel! 
Woodcliff, N. J. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am eight years old and in the third grade 
in school. I have an uncle in France, who is in the United States 
army. | was surprised to see Irene’s verse from Longfellow’s 
“Christmas Bells.” I recited the whole poem at our Christmas enter- 
tainment. I inclose a helpful verse: 

“Kind hearts are the gardens, 
Kind thoughts are the roots, 
Kind words are the blossoms, 
Kind deeds are the fruits.” 
Your Wee, Milton Anastos. 
EXTRACT FROM A SILENT SEVENTY LETTER 
New York City. 

I sent one of those little Wee Wisdoms you gave me to a friend, 
who is a teacher at White Plains. I’ve just had a beautiful letter 
in reply, in which she says, “I've not received a wee bit of wisdom 
from the little magazine, but a great big lot of wisdom and inspiration 


from it.” Mary S. Adams. 


Blanche’s and Esther’s little prayer had to be omitted. 
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BLANCHE’S BIBLE LESSONS 


Lesson 6, May 12 
JESUS FACES THE CROSS.—Mark 10:32-45. 

GoLpEN Text—He humbled himself and became obedient unto 
death_—Phil. 2:8. 

As Jesus and his disciples were going up to Jerusalem, he told them 
of his coming crucifixion and resurrection. John and James stepped 
up to him and asked that, in the glory to come, they be seated at his 
right and his left hand. 

Jesus explained that to sit beside him they must drink of the cup 
of which he drank, and be baptized with the same baptism. They 
told him that they would, but it may be that they did not fully under- 
stand what he meant. The things he was trying to teach them, he 
came to teach all the world. We can all sit beside Jesus in glory, if 
we follow in his steps. 

First, we will talk a little about what this glory will be. It was the 
glory which Jesus was to have with God in the kingdom of heaven. 

ow, where is the kingdom of heaven? We know that it is within 
each of us. It is not necessary that we lose our bodies to enter this 
kingdom. Jesus did not lose his. He laid it down that we might see 
that death had no power or reality in God. Later he took it up again. 

When we learn to know God and to obey the Divine Law fully 
at all times we will be in the kingdom. All unhappiness and inhar- 
mony come because we, have not kept close to God, and obeyed the 
voice within. When we obey God's law, we will always be well and 
happy. Then we will be in the kingdom of heaven—the glory of 
which John and James spoke. 

Now that we know just what it is, we will learn how to get there. 
It is our rightful place as children of God, but we have allowed 
shadows to pile up and keep us from enjoying it. As we have read, 
Jesus told James and John that they must drink of the cup from which 
he drank and be baptized with the same baptism. 

The cup from which he drank was called “Renunciation.” That 
is a big word, but it means that he gave up all his selfish, personal 
ideas, and allowed only God ideas to enter his mind. He knew that 
Jesus, the Nazarene (whose mother and father were Mary and 
Joseph), did not do the healing and other works. He said, “Not I, 
but the Father within me, he doeth the works.” He realized that “I” 
can do nothing, but the J Am, which is the real, true Christ Spirit in 
us, can do all things. Jesus knew that in Truth he was the Son of 
God. He knew that God, the Father, works or expresses through his 
children. He allowed God’s ideas to express through him. 


| 
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Jesus was baptized with the Holy Spirit. When we wipe out of 
our minds all the shadows—untruths—and allow only God's ideas to 
dwell there, we, too, will be baptized with the Spirit. Then we will 
be with Jesus in the glory of the true life. 


Lesson 7, May 19 
JESUS EXERCISING KINGLY AUTHORITY.— 
Mark 11:15-18, 27-33. 


GoLDEN TExT—AIl power is given unto me in heaven and in 
earth—Matt. 28:18. 


This time we have the story of how Jesus sent the moneychangers 
out of the temple. It was the custom for the moneychangers and those 
who sold doves to sit in the temple, but Jesus drove them out, saying, 
“Is it not written, My house shall be a house of prayer for all the 
nations? but ye have made it a den of thieves.” 

The chief priests were very angry and came asking Jesus by what 
authority he did this. But Jesus, realizing that they could not under- 
stand, did not tell them. This story can be taken as a lesson by each 
of us. The temple is the body, and the thieves and robbers are untrue 
thoughts, which have no right there. They will stay as long as we 
will allow them room. Thoughts of greed and selfishness, of hate, 
envy or lack, are all robbers. They are robbing us of the knowledge 
of our birthright. They should be driven out, but we, of our personal 
selves, cannot do it. We need to let the voice of the all-powerful 
Christ within speak and dispel all these thieving thoughts. When we 
have made our connection with the real Christ in us, then we can say 
with Jesus, “All power is given unto me in heaven and in earth.” 
That is the real me—the Son of God—talking. When that voice 
speaks the moneychangers and robbers fly. A\ll the untrue thoughts 
will disappear from our minds when the Christ in us speaks. If we 
would drive all the robber thoughts out of the temple of our minds, 
we must get still and listen to the voice within. That is the way to 
cleanse the mind so that God's ideas of life, love, substance and 
intelligence may have full expression. Let us begin the cleansing of 
the temple today. 


Lesson 8, May 26 
JESUS SILENCES HIS ADVERSARIES.—Mark 
12:28-34, 41-44. 

Go.pen Text—Render to Caesar the things that are Caesar's and 
to God the things that are God’s——Mark 12:17. 

While Jesus was answering the Pharisees and others in the temple, 
a scribe who had been listening asked a question. It was a very 
important question. He asked which commandment was the first of 


14 WEE WISDOM 


all. Jesus answered, “The first of all the commandments is, Hear O 
Israel, the Lord, our God, is one Lord, and thou shalt love the Lord, 
thy God, with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy 
mind, and with all thy strength. And the second like unto it is this: 
Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. There is no other command- 
ment greater than these.” 

So we see that the greatest commandments begin with, “Thou 

shalt,” instead of “Thou shalt not.” If, through every moment of our 
lives, we obey the first two commandments, then we will never break 
the rest. If we love the Lord our God with all our mind and heart, 
and love our neighbors as ourselves, we will never steal or covet, will 
we? If there is nothing but love in our hearts we are never going to 
do anything but the good. There is nothing greater than Divine Love. 
If we take it into our minds and become part of it we need never 
fear lack of any good thing. Divine Love or God Love is not weak, 
but strong and clear and powerful. It will pay us to remember the 
greatest of the commandments and obey them. 
' After Jesus had answered the scribe he went and watched the 
people pouring money into the treasury. Many rich people cast in 
large sums, but there came a widow who cast in two mites, or a 
farthing, which was a very small sum. Jesus called his disciples and 
told them that the widow had cast in the largest gift of all. The rest 
had only given that which they did not need. They gave what was 
left after they had all the food and clothes and good things they 
wanted. So it wasn’t necessarily a gift of love. The widow gave 
what she needed herself. Her love must have been great or she 
would not have been willing to give at such cost. It was the love and 
sacrifice which made the gift large, not the money. It is never the 
amount of money which counts in a gift, but the amount of willing- 
ness and love. It was this which made the widow's farthing weigh 
more in God's scales than all the money which all the rest had 
thrown in. That is a lesson for all of us. When we give either 
money or help of any kind, we should do it because we love to, or 
the gift is of small account. That which is given freely and lovingly 
carries a blessing which will increase it. There is a law of giving 
and receiving, you know. He who gives most freely, receives most 
freely, but it must be given from a heart full of love 


Lesson 9, JUNE 2 
JESUS WARNS AND COMFORTS HIS FRIENDS. 
—Mark 14:1-9. 


GoLpEN Text—He that shall endure to the end, the same shall be 
saved.—Mark 13:13. 


In this lesson we see Jesus in Bethany among his friends. It is a 
short time before the crucifixion. Most of the disciples and followers 
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still did not understand that Jesus really was to be buried, but Mary 
of Bethany did. Because of her great love for Jesus she took all of 
her savings and bought a cruse of very precious ointment with which 
to anoint him. It was the custom to do this before burial. While 
the Lord was at supper she brought it in and anointed him. The 
followers, especially Judas Iscariot, were very much disturbed. They 
called it a waste and thought that the money had better have been 
given to the poor. But Jesus said, “She hath done what she could.” 

Mary was obeying the first commandment. She was loving the 
Lord, her God, with all her heart. This love had filled her mind 
completely. There was no room for selfishness or greed. The pour- 
ing of the ointment over Jesus was the symbol of the outpouring of 
Divine Love in her heart. She had done what she could. If all of 
us did what we could our lives would be full of sunshine. We all 
know that only the good~is true, and that nothing but true thoughts 
should be allowed to enter our minds. De we always remember this? 
We can give up’ the outer unreal thoughts and cling to the Christ 
within. If we do this our lives will be full of happiness and plenty. 
When the mind is given entirely to Divine Love we will never lack 
health or intelligence or joy. When we exchange all the greed and 
selfishness and untrue thoughts for the ointment of Divine Love and 
pour it out in God Ideas it will return to us in joy and harmony. We 
can do this if we will. When we, like Mary, have done what we can 
there will be nothing in our lives but sunshine. 


SEED SOWN BY THE WAYSIDE 


I often take little Wee Wisdom with me when in the 
car, and it has given me much pleasure and made the dear 
children happy when I distribute them. One day a lady 
sitting opposite me, with a pale, fretful little boy about 
seven years old by her side, was given one. Never will I 
forget how that dear little face brightened up when I handed 
him the Wee Wisdom, and he opened it, and looked up in 
his mother’s face, and her smile of gratitude as she thanked 
me. 

At another time, a mother with a restless six-year-old 
child, over whom she seemed to have no control, much to 
the annoyance of those about her, attracted my attention. I 
caught the little one’s eye and with a smile offered her the 
dear Wee Wisdom. There was no more trouble, and she 
gratefully touched my hand as she passed me. 

Another lady coming onto the car, sat down beside me 
and exclaimed, “Oh, this is the lady who gave my little 
girl the lovely Wee Magazine.”-—J/ennie Thursby. 
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BLANCHE’S CORNER 


BUSY DAYS—OUR COUNTRY HOME 


Things have been humming at 
“*Friendly Maples’’ lately. Daddy and 
Curtis and I have been planting pota- 
toes and setting out strawberry plants, 
and doing such a number of things that 
it keeps us puffing. We are only here 
week-ends, and we have to work fast. 
Robin Redbreast is busy, too. He is 
fixing a nice soft mat of grass in his 
pretty bungalow. It is in one of the 
largest maples and has two big verandas. Daddy built it 
and he feels well repaid by Robin’s evident pride in it. 
Jenny Wren has a more modest and less spacious cottage 
in the oldest apple tree. It seems just to suit her taste. 

Even our dog Waffles finds his time taken up trying to 
dig down far enough to find Mr. Mole. Waffles is rather 
incensed at the Mole family. I think he fully intends to 
lecture them severely (if he ever succeeds in meeting them), 
upon their unfortuniate habit of raising ugly mounds on our 
nice grass. At night he is happily tired, and his nose and 
paws look very grubby. We all love to dig in the nice, 
rich, black dirt, while our Meadow Lark sits on a fencepost 
and sings to us. 

A covey of Bob Whites came walking, Indian file, up 
our path the other day. They are very welcome visitors, for 
they help to rid our garden of destructive insects. Then, 
too, we like their conversation. It is always cheerful. If 
all of us were always as cheerful and helpful as Bob White 
and his relatives, what a jolly world it would be. 

Robin Redbreast thinks, I am sure, that we had the 
nice, brown furrows turned especially for him. He walks 
solemnly up and down looking for worms, and at each dis- 
covery cocks his head sidewise at us in a grateful little bow. 

There are ever so many wild flowers in bloom. When 
the planting is done, we are going to take a basket and go 
a-Maying. Isn’t it good to be alive in Maytime and go 
hunting for primrose blooms? 
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THE PRAYER THAT WINS 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 

God is my All, I know no fear, 

Since God and Love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 

I want to visit you every month, for I have many good things in 
store for you, but of course I cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 

Yours in Love and Truth, 


WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
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